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hall was quiet only when the President gave his address, except when the enclosed remarks were made long after midnight, when all were worn out with speeches.
" When, about the last thing, Oonwell was introduced by the chairman, no one heard his name because of the noise at the tables. Two men asked me who he was. But not two minutes after he began, the place was still and men craned their necks to catch his words. I never saw anything so magical. I know how yon would have enjoyed it. Its effect was a hot surprise. The revelers all worn; the people ready to go home; the waiters impatient; the speech wholly extemporaneous. It was a triumph that did honor to American oratory at its best. The applause wa,s decisive and deafening. I never heard of anything better done under such circumstances.
" ITone of the morning papers we could get on the train mentioned either Conwell or his great speech. Perhaps Conwell asked the reporters to suppress it. I don't know as to that. But it was the first thing we looked for. Not a word. There is no clue to account for that Tet that is the peculiarity of this singular life: one of the most public, one of the most successful men, but yet one of the least discussed or written about He was to us as visitors the great feature of that banquet as a speaker, and yet wholly ignored by the press of his own city. The United States Senator Penrose seemed only to know in a general way that Conwell was a- great benefactor and a powerful citizen and preacher. Conwell is a study. I cogitated on him all day. I was told that he marched throughout the great parade in the rear rank of his G. A. R post It is the strangestarted in, as the lecture advises, right at home to rebuild his fortunes.-er," says the " London Times." " Hed withd come to him for address or sermon; applications flow in for letters of Introduction highlyll is a great fisherman, and he disliked most thoroughly to give up that fishing trip. He thought                    < ! |
